394                   THE STORY OF MY -LIFE                    [1803
"Yes, since you wish it, I'll see you buried in that picture," said Chantrey, "but, as sure as you're alive now, I '11 see you dug up again."
"' Eventually the picture was left to the National Gallery.
"' I was very near becoming an Academician,' said Mr. Eddis, ' but I never did. I had painted a picture of the "Raising of Jairus's Daughter," which was considered a good thing, and my election was thought certain. I was advised to call upon some of the principal members, not to ask them to vote for me, but to conciliate them by the attention. It went rather against the grain with me, and I asked Stanfield about it. "Your election is as certain," said Stanfield, "as that I am sitting upon this sofa, but you may perhaps hasten it a little if you call as you 've been advised." I never did, however; I let it slip, and I was never elected. Then younger men cropped up, and I was forgotten: it was all as well, perhaps.'
"In the afternoon Victoria took me to Lady Sligo's new house, to which, instead of the suitable name of Attain out,1 she has insisted on giving that of Mount Brown. It is beautifully situated on a wooded platform above the town of Guildford. I thought the inside of the house very charming, but Frank Thomas, the architect, who was with us, objected because c there was too little of the architect, and too much of Lady Sligo in it,' which seemed to me just its greatest recommendation.
"' May I turn in?' said a little boy, knocking at his little sister's door. ' No, oo may n't,' answered the little sister. 4 May I turn in now ?' said the little boy. ' Yes, oo may,' answered the little sister. ' And why mightn't I turn in before?' said the little boy. 'Because Mammy said oo was n't to see me in my chemise, and now I've taken it off,' answered the little sister."
1 The Marquises of Sligo are Earls of Altamont,